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Description:

In this mystery book, David was the first person ever to exist on planet
Earth. He lived over 1,000,000 year’s generation, by generation...
David was given all the power, but he felt jealous of human beings
because of the image of the creator. David also did not want to live
alone, and he made Chroken Woo. Chroken Woo was the only Child
of David. David put his creation into the earth to be part of humankind,
but Chroken was so evil and wanted to destroy humankind. Chroken
Woo created his own world. However, David also protects humankind,
he made certain instructions to kill Chroken Woo. This instruction was
hidden in a tunnel where no one could ever find it.
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To my dearest wife, Flavie, my eternal partner in love and life.

Your unwavering support, kindness, and strength inspire me every day.
This journey, like everyone we've shared, is only possible because of
you. Marrying you was the best decision of my life, bringing me
endless joy. Writing this book has been a long and challenging journey,
one that required perseverance to see it through. I remember the
countless late nights spent at my computer, and how you would
lovingly express your frustration. Yet, despite not fully knowing its
purpose, you came to understand and support me. For that, I am forever
grateful. Now, all I can say is that I love you.

And to my beautiful daughter, Aurora Emily Ferreira.

Your light and laughter fill my world with joy. May you always find
your own path through every tunnel life presents, and never forget how
deeply you are loved. In every challenge you face, know that you have
the strength within you to overcome. Life will lead you through twists
and turns, but trust in your heart and in the love that surrounds you.
You are destined for greatness, and I will always be here, cheering you
on, proud of the person you are and the incredible one you will become.
From DAD... I love you so much.

With all my love.
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Chapter 1 — Geneses

David was not like any creature we know today. He possessed immense
power, unmatched by any being, mortal or divine. His existence
stretched back through countless millennia, transcending time itself.
He was the original, the primordial entity from which all life would
spring forth.

Yet, despite his unimaginable power, David was burdened by an
insatiable emptiness. It gnawed at him, an ever-present void in his
being. He gazed upon the wonders of the Earth he had helped create,
marveling at its beauty, but he could not escape the one thing that
tormented him — the image of the Creator.

David had been given dominion over the Earth, but the Creator had
bestowed upon humanity a unique gift: the divine spark of creation
itself. Humans could shape their destinies, create their worlds, and
explore the boundless depths of their imaginations. It was this gift that
stoked the fires of jealousy within David's heart.

As the eons passed, David's solitude grew unbearable. He longed for
companionship, for someone to share in his eternal existence. And so,
he set out to craft a being of his own, a being that would carry a piece
of his essence. This creation would become known as Chroken Woo.

Chroken Woo was like no other. A child of David, born from his own
power and yearning for connection. But there was a darkness that clung
to Chroken Woo, a malevolence that David had not foreseen. This
darkness festered within Chroken Woo, transforming him into a
creature of pure evil.

David, despite his profound love for his creation, realized the grave
threat Chroken Woo posed to the fragile tapestry of humanity. He knew
he had to protect the beings he had grown both jealous and fond of.
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And so, with a heavy heart, he set forth a plan to stop the malevolent
Chroken Woo.

Hidden away in the darkest recesses of the Earth, David inscribed his
instructions for Chroken Woo's demise. It was a secret so well-guarded
that no mortal, no deity, and no force of nature could ever uncover it.
The instructions lay dormant, waiting for the right moment to be
revealed.

As the sun dipped below the horizon on that fateful day, casting long
shadows across the landscape, the first chapter of this ancient tale
began. A battle between the creation and the creator, a conflict that
would shape the destiny of humanity and the Earth itself. The story of
David, Chroken Woo, and the hidden instructions would unfold across
the ages, weaving a tapestry of mystery, power, and destiny that would
reverberate through the annals of time. David, the being who had lived
for millennia, was prepared to face the darkness he had inadvertently
brought into the world.

The Earth spun on its axis, the passage of time marked by the rhythmic
dance of day and night. David watched over his creation with a sense
of both protectiveness and dread. He knew that Chroken Woo's evil
intentions would someday rear their head, threatening the world he had
come to cherish.

Meanwhile, Chroken Woo, hidden from sight, grew in strength and
malevolence. He harbored a burning desire to subjugate humanity, to
bend them to his will, and to erase the divine spark that made them
unique. It was a sinister purpose that fueled his every action.

As the ages passed, humans continued to thrive and evolve. They built
civilizations, invented tools, and explored the vastness of their world.
But amidst their accomplishments, the threat of Chroken Woo loomed
ever larger, a dark cloud on the horizon.
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David had not taken this task lightly; he knew that the time would come
when the forces of darkness would converge upon the Earth. He had
left clues, scattered fragments of knowledge, hidden within the world's
ancient texts, cryptic prophecies, and whispered legends. It was a
desperate attempt to guide humanity toward the day when they would
need to face the darkness and fulfill their destiny.

The secrets to defeat Chroken Woo lay hidden within a mystical tunnel,
a device of unimaginable power. This tunnel was no ordinary object; it
was a vessel of ancient magic, etched with runes that transcended
human understanding. David had placed his instructions within this
enigmatic artifact, a safeguard against the malevolence he had
inadvertently unleashed.

The power between creator and creation, light and darkness, hung in
the balance. The future of humanity rested upon the shoulders of those
who would discover the hidden truth and heed the ancient warnings.

As the stars wheeled overhead and the world continued to turn, David's
story of power, jealousy, creation, and redemption unfolded. It was a
story that would be passed down through the ages, whispered by
storytellers, and preserved in the pages of dusty tomes.

Scholars and seekers, drawn by the allure of hidden secrets, dedicated
their lives to deciphering the cryptic runes and enigmatic symbols that
David had scattered throughout history. It was in a small, candlelit
chamber deep within a remote monastery that a group of scholars
finally stumbled upon a revelation. They had painstakingly pieced
together the scattered clues from centuries-old texts and artifacts, and
it became clear that they were on the brink of discovering the long-lost
tunnel, the key to defeating Chroken Woo.

Their discovery was not made in isolation. Word spread like wildfire
through secret societies, academic circles, and among those, who felt
a calling to protect humanity from the impending darkness. As the
coalition journeyed deeper into the heart of the world's mysteries, their

3
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ranks swelled with individuals from diverse backgrounds. Warriors
brought their strength and courage, scholars their knowledge, and
mystics their connection to the spiritual realm. Together, they formed
a formidable alliance that transcended the boundaries of culture and
creed — to locate and unlock the power of the mystical tunnel.

Their quest led them to distant lands, uncharted territories, and
treacherous realms where danger lurked around every corner. Along
the way, they encountered challenges that tested their resolve and faith.
They faced ancient guardians, logic-defying riddles, and traps
designed to deter those unworthy of the tunnel's secrets.

With each passing day, their understanding of the tunnel grew, and they
unlocked its latent powers. It became a beacon of hope in a world
threatened by darkness, a source of inspiration that fueled their
determination to confront Chroken Woo.

Meanwhile, Chroken Woo had not remained idle. He sensed the
growing threat to his malevolent designs and began to marshal his own
dark forces. He sent forth minions and creatures born of his
malevolence to thwart the coalition's progress.

But David, the ancient and eternal being, who had set this cosmic
drama in motion, watched over it all. He saw the struggles, the
sacrifices, and the unwavering determination of those who had taken
up his cause. His heart swelled with a mix of pride and trepidation, for
he knew that the ultimate showdown between creator and creation
drew near.

The eve of the climactic battle drew near, and the world held its breath
in anticipation. The coalition, now a formidable force, had gathered at
a sacred site where the mystical tunnel was to be activated. They stood
united, their hearts resolute and their spirits unwavering.

The night before the final battle, the coalition engaged in a solemn
ceremony. Scholars chanted ancient incantations, warriors honed their

4
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skills one last time, and mystics communed with the spiritual energies
that bound the world together. The tunnel, pulsating with untold power,
lay at the center of their gathering.

As dawn broke and the world bathed in the gentle light of a new day,
Chroken Woo and his malevolent legions emerged from the shadows.
Their arrival was heralded by a sinister darkness that blotted out the
sun, casting a foreboding pall over the land.

The battle that ensued was a cataclysmic clash of cosmic proportions.
The earth trembled, skies raged with elemental fury, and the very fabric
of reality seemed to warp and twist. Light and darkness clashed in a
symphony of destruction and creation.

The coalition fought valiantly, wielding the power of the tunnel as their
weapon. Spells of light and healing emanated from the mystics,
warriors clashed with ferocious determination, and scholars
deciphered cryptic incantations to harness the tunnel's ancient magic.
They pushed back Chroken Woo's forces, but the malevolent being
himself remained elusive, his dark presence lurking in the shadows.

David, watching over the battle, knew that the moment had come for
him to play his part. With a profound sense of purpose, he manifested
in the midst of the chaos. His arrival radiated an aura of immeasurable
power, a force that caused Chroken Woo to falter for the first time.

Chroken Woo, driven by his malevolence and jealousy, lashed out at
David with all his might. The two beings, creator and creation, were
locked in a titanic struggle that shook the very foundations of the
world. Light and darkness clashed in a cataclysmic spectacle, a battle
that transcended mortal comprehension.

The coalition, inspired by David's presence, redoubled their efforts.
They channeled the power of the tunnel to weaken Chroken Woo,
sapping his malevolent strength with each passing moment. The tide
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of the battle began to turn, and hope rekindled in the hearts of the
champions.

In the end, it was a sacrifice that brought the conflict to its climax.
David, with a heavy heart, harnessed the last of his power to imprison
Chroken Woo within the tunnel, sealing the malevolent being's
darkness away for all eternity. The tunnel, now a prison for the once-
mighty creation, glowed with a blinding light.

The world, battered and scarred by the epic battle, began to heal. The
sun emerged from behind the dark clouds, and a sense of peace
descended upon the land. The coalition, their mission fulfilled, gazed
upon the tunnel with a mix of awe and gratitude.

With his task complete, David vanished, returning to his eternal vigil
over the world. He had fulfilled his role as creator and protector,
ensuring that the darkness he had inadvertently birthed was contained.

The story of David, Chroken Woo, and the hidden instructions would
become a legend passed down through the generations, a reminder of
the eternal struggle between light and darkness, creation and
destruction. The tunnel, now a symbol of hope and redemption, was
entrusted to the care of the coalition, to be safeguarded for generations
to come.

As the world continued to turn, the memory of that epic battle faded
into the annals of history, but the lessons learned from the ancient tale
endured. Humanity had faced the darkness, stood united, and
triumphed. And in the face of future challenges, they would remember
the power of unity, the strength of knowledge, and the enduring legacy
of David's hidden instructions.
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Chapters 2 — Hearts Entwined: A High
School Mystery

I, Annastacia Braker, come from a family of four. My dad, mom,
brother, and I lived in a big house. My dad's name was Tommy Braker,
and my mom's name was Mally Braker. I had a brother named Stone
Braker. We were a small, happy family, and I was my parents' first
daughter.

I have a lot to tell you, but I will start with my high school journey:

My first day in high school... It was the day that [ had been waiting for.
Before that day, I used to hear a lot of stories about high school: how
guys were mean, how you could have a great relationship, or romance,
or how you could screw up your life in high school.

As the sun rose on that bright September morning, I couldn’t help but
feel a mixture of excitement and apprehension. I had spent the entire
summer getting ready for this day. My school supplies were neatly
organized in my backpack, my new clothes were carefully laid out, and
my alarm clock was set to ensure I would not oversleep. Despite my
meticulous preparations, a wave of nervousness washed over me as I
stood in front of the mirror, adjusting my hairstyle for what felt like the
hundredth time. I put on a bit of makeup, but when I went downstairs,
Dad asked me to remove it — without having any conversation, just
remove it! Mom came down and talked to him about it. I went to the
downstairs bathroom, and realized that Dad was right; [ needed to tone
it down a little. I went back to my room and removed some of it. No
lipstick! None at all!

I had attended the same school as most of my classmates since

kindergarten, but high school was different. It was a new beginning, a

fresh chapter in our lives. The hallways seemed wider, the lockers

taller, and the students older. As I walked through those intimidating
7
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double doors and into the buzzing hive of activity that was my new
high school, my heart pounded in my chest.

The first person I encountered was a friendly senior, named Sarah. She
had a warm smile and a reassuring demeanor that instantly put me at
ease. She introduced herself and showed me where my locker was,
offering advice on how to navigate the labyrinthine corridors of the
school. Her kindness was a welcome contrast to the stories I had heard
about upper-class students being intimidating.

As I made my way to my first class, I couldn’t help but notice the
diversity of students around me. High school was a melting pot of
personalities, backgrounds, and interests. There were jocks, artists,
bookworms, and musicians, each carving out their own niche in the
social landscape. It was an exciting prospect to be part of this dynamic
community.

The first few classes were a blur of introductions, syllabus
explanations, and icebreakers. I met my teachers, who ranged from
strict to quirky and began to familiarize myself with the academic
expectations of high school. The workload was undoubtedly heavier
than in middle school, but I was determined to rise to the challenge.

Lunchtime arrived, and I nervously scanned the cafeteria for a place to
sit. To my surprise, a group of friendly faces waved me over to their
table. They were a diverse group of students, just like me, and they
welcomed me into their circle without hesitation. We talked about our
interests, hobbies, and the classes we were excited about.

A few minutes later, Thomas arrived, and said "Hey, Anna, [ am glad
you are here with us.” He came close to me and gave me a kiss and a
good warm hug. I needed it. And then Lauren popped up as well. My
best friend. I stood up and we hugged and jumped.

I said, “Hey, guys, these are my best friends.”
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“Hey, hi! Best friends...” they said.

As the day went on, my nervousness began to fade, replaced by a
growing sense of belonging. High school was not just about academics;
it was about forging friendships, exploring new interests, and
discovering who I was as an individual. I realized that the stories I had
heard about high school were only a small part of the bigger picture.

My first day in high school was not just about anticipation and anxiety;
it was about the promise of new experiences, personal growth, and the
opportunity to create lasting memories. As the final bell rang and I
walked out of the school, I couldn’t help but smile, eager to embark on
this exciting journey that lay ahead. High school might have its
challenges, but I was determined to make the most of every moment,
savoring the adventure that awaited me.
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How did I meet Boni Jackson (Jack)?

As I was going back to my locker, it was time to head outside to wait
for my mother to pick me up. I saw this guy, unbelievably cute and
outgoing, standing by the lockers. My heart skipped a beat as I couldn't
help but notice that he seemed to be looking in my direction. I had
never seen him before, and the idea that he might be waiting for me
was both thrilling and nerve-wracking.

I tried to gather my composure and remind myself to be cool. My
name, Annastacia, was not the easiest to remember or pronounce, so
maybe he was waiting for someone else, I thought. But as I walked
closer, he smiled, and there was no doubt that his warm gaze was
directed at me.

My footsteps felt heavier as I approached him, and my heart raced even
faster. With a friendly yet slightly nervous smile, I finally spoke up,
"Hey, is there something I can help you with?"

He chuckled softly, a sound that sent a shiver down my spine.
"Actually, I was hoping you could help me find my way around here.
I'm new, and this place is like a maze."

Relief washed over me as I realized he wasn't waiting for me
specifically, but just needed some guidance. "Sure, I'd be happy to
help. I'm Annastacia, by the way."

He extended his hand, and I shook it, feeling a jolt of electricity at the
contact. "I'm Jack. Thanks for being so friendly. High school can be a
bit overwhelming on the first day."

We walked together, and I guided him through the school, pointing out
important locations like the library, gym, and cafeteria. As we chatted
along the way, I discovered that Jack was not only good-looking but
also incredibly easy to talk to. He had a magnetic personality that made
even a newcomer like me feel comfortable.

10



The Tunnel of The Destiny

As we reached the exit, where I would be waiting for my mother, Jack
hesitated for a moment. "Hey, Annastacia, would you mind if we
exchanged numbers? You seem like a really cool person, and it'd be
nice to have someone to talk to as I navigate this new place."

My heart did a little somersault, and I couldn't hide my smile. "Of
course, Jack, I'd love that."

We exchanged numbers, and my phone buzzed with a new contact. Just
then, my mother's car pulled up outside the school, and I knew I had to
leave. I said my goodbyes to Jack, promising to catch up with him
soon, and headed towards the waiting car.

As I settled into the passenger seat, my mother couldn't help but notice
the smile on my face. "How was your first day of high school,
sweetie?"

I sighed contentedly and replied, "It was amazing, Mom. I made new
friends, helped a fellow student, and maybe... just maybe, found
something a little unexpected too."

My mother raised an eyebrow, her curiosity piqued. "Oh? Do tell."

I chuckled, feeling a warmth in my heart. "Well, there's this guy named
Jack, and I think we might become good friends."

As we drove away from the school, I couldn't help but feel that high
school had more surprises than I had ever imagined. It was the start of
an unforgettable journey filled with new friendships, experiences, and
perhaps even a little bit of romance.

The days that followed were a whirlwind of activity. High school was
more demanding than I had anticipated, but I embraced the challenge
with enthusiasm. Jack and I quickly became inseparable, and our
friendship deepened with each passing day.

11
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We started to spend more time together outside of school, studying
together at the library, grabbing lunch at our favorite local cafe, and
exploring shared interests. It turned out that we had a lot in common,
from our taste in music to our love for classic literature. Our
conversations flowed effortlessly, and there was an undeniable
chemistry between us.

As the weeks turned into months, our friendship began to evolve. We
started to confide in each other about our hopes, dreams, and fears.
Jack had moved to our town due to his father's job, and he admitted
that he initially felt out of place. I shared my own experiences of
growing up in the same town and how high school had brought a fresh
perspective to my life.

One sunny afternoon, while sitting together under a tree in the school
courtyard, Jack looked at me with a contemplative expression.
"Annastacia, I have to tell you something," he began, his voice slightly
shaky. "I didn't just come to this school looking for directions on that
first day. I came because I had heard about you."

I was taken aback, my heart pounding. "You heard about me? What do
you mean?"

Jack sighed and ran a hand through his hair. "I heard that you were the
kindest, most genuine person in this school. That's why I wanted to
meet you that day. But as we got to know each other, I realized that the
stories didn't do you justice. You're even more amazing than I
imagined."

A warm blush crept up my cheeks as I processed his words. "Jack, ...
I don't know what to say."

He reached out to gently take my hand, and our eyes locked.
"Annastacia, I hope you understand that I value our friendship above
all else. But I can't help how I feel. I've fallen for you, and I wanted
you to know."

12
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My heart soared at his confession, but I realized that I didn’t feel the
same way. "Jack, I don’t feel the same," I admitted, my voice filled
with sincerity.

Jack's expression shifted, and a flicker of disappointment crossed his
face, but he quickly composed himself. "I appreciate your honesty,
Annastacia," he said softly, his grip on my hand remaining gentle. "Our
friendship means the world to me, and I wouldn't want anything to
jeopardize it."

Relief washed over me, knowing that our friendship would remain
intact despite the unexpected revelation. "Thank you for
understanding, Jack. I really value our friendship too, and I don't want
anything to change between us."

We sat there for a moment, both lost in our thoughts, our hands still
intertwined. It was an unusual but comforting silence, one that spoke
volumes about the depth of our connection.

Finally, Jack broke the silence with a warm smile. "I'm glad we could
talk about this, Annastacia. It feels like a weight has been lifted off my
chest."

I nodded in agreement, returning his smile. "Me too, Jack. And I hope
we can continue being the best of friends."

Our conversation shifted to lighter topics, and we spent the rest of the
evening chatting and laughing as we always did. It was a testament to
our strong friendship that we could navigate this awkward moment and
emerge from it with our bond even stronger.

As the night drew to a close, Jack walked me to my door. "Annastacia,
I want you to know that I don't expect anything to change between us.
I'll always be here for you, no matter what."

13
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I hugged him tightly, feeling grateful for his understanding and
unwavering support. "Thank you, Jack. You're an amazing friend, and
I'm lucky to have you in my life."

We said our goodbyes, and I watched him disappear into the night,
knowing that our friendship had weathered an unexpected storm and
emerged stronger than ever. I could not have asked for a better friend,
and I was determined to cherish our bond for years to come.

In the days that followed, I couldn't help but reflect on my feelings for
Thomas, my long-time crush. “I was still in love with Thomas... and
now we are at the same school. Jack is not that bad... I mean he is a
good-looking guy, but I do not know...” I thought to myself. Jack's
confession had stirred something within me, making me question my
own emotions.

As I navigated the hallways of our school, I couldn't help but notice
the subtle changes in our dynamic. Jack remained as friendly and
supportive as ever, but there was an unspoken tension between us, a
lingering awareness of what had been revealed. Our conversations
were still filled with laughter and shared interests, but now, there was
a layer of complexity to our interactions.

One day, as we sat together in the school cafeteria, Jack broke the
silence. "Annastacia, [ hope things aren't too awkward between us," he
said, his voice gentle.

I looked into his earnest eyes and sighed. "Jack, I'm really grateful for
your friendship, and I don't want things to be awkward either. But I
can't deny that things have changed a bit, and I'm trying to figure out
what it all means."

He nodded understandingly. "I get it. It's a lot to process. Just know
that I'm here for you, no matter what."

I managed a smile. "Thank you, Jack. You're a true friend."

14
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As time passed, I continued to have mixed feelings. Thomas was still
on my mind, and I couldn't shake the deep connection I felt with him.
Yet, I couldn't deny the genuine affection I had for Jack. He was a
wonderful person who deserved happiness too.

One afternoon, as I sat in the school library, contemplating my
emotions, Thomas unexpectedly approached me. "Annastacia, can we
talk?" he asked, his expression earnest.

“What are you doing with that guy?” he asked. “We just met,” I
replied... He continued talking and I was feeling like Thomas was
jealous. “I know I never reciprocate the same feeling you have for me,
but that doesn’t mean that I don’t care about you,” Thomas
acknowledged.

Listening to him talking, I took a deep breath... “Thomas... you know
that I am in love with you, and I never hide that. I’'m not ashamed of
it, but you must stop doing that,” I continued... “I told him I don’t feel
the same way he does about me... and by the way, his name is Jack,
just in case you were wondering,” I explained myself.

Thomas looked slightly taken aback by my response. He hesitated for
a moment before speaking again, his voice filled with a mix of
emotions. "Annastacia, | understand that you have feelings for me, and
I respect your honesty about it. I just wanted to make sure you're okay
and that he's treating you well."

I appreciated Thomas's concern, but I couldn't help feeling a pang of
jealousy in his tone. It was clear that he cared about me deeply, even if
he couldn't reciprocate my romantic feelings, and he wanted to protect
me from any potential harm or heartbreak.

I sighed, trying to find the right words to explain my perspective.
"Thomas, I appreciate your concern, but Jack is a good guy. He's been
nothing but respectful and understanding, even after I told him I don't
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share his feelings. Our friendship is still strong, and I don't want any
tension between you two."

Thomas nodded, seeming to understand. "I'm sorry if I came across as
jealous or overbearing. It's just... well, I can't help how I feel about you,
Annastacia."

I reached out and gently touched his hand, offering a reassuring smile.
"I know, Thomas. And I value our friendship immensely. We can
navigate this together, and I hope it won't change our relationship."

As we talked, it became clear that Thomas was genuinely concerned
about my well-being and didn't want to see me hurt. We agreed to
maintain open communication about our feelings and concerns to
ensure that our friendship remained strong and untarnished.

In the days that followed, the three of us spent more time together as
friends, and the tension that had briefly arisen between Thomas and
Jack began to ease. My feelings for Jack remained unchanged, and
Thomas and I continued to navigate our close friendship. It was a
complex but precious dynamic that we all cherished. I couldn't predict
where our paths would lead, but one thing was certain: the bonds of
friendship and understanding had grown even stronger amidst the
twists and turns of our teenage years.
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Jack and Thomas

Jack and Thomas eventually became good friends. Our trio's bond
continued to strengthen as we shared more experiences together. We
explored the mysteries of high school life, faced academic challenges,
and shared moments of laughter and camaraderie. Jack and Thomas set
aside their differences, recognizing that their friendship with each other
and me was far more important than any romantic feelings. Both of
them cared for me deeply, albeit in different ways, but they were both
my friends.

One day, during a group study session at the library, Thomas and Jack
surprised me with a heartfelt apology. They both acknowledged that
their initial reactions had been driven by their emotions and had caused
unnecessary tension.

"I want you both to know that you mean a lot to me," I said, touched
by their sincerity. "Our friendship is invaluable, and I wouldn't trade it
for anything."

With those words, we sealed our commitment to preserve our
friendship above all else. It was a testament to the maturity and
understanding that had grown within us during our time in high school.
We continued to make memories together.

As time passed, I found myself facing new choices and challenges in
my personal life. Jack and Thomas remained by my side, offering
unwavering support and guidance. Whether it was dealing with family
issues, making important decisions about my future, or navigating the
complexities of teenage relationships, they were always there to lend a
listening ear and provide valuable perspectives.

In the end, I realized that our high school journey was about more than
just academics and romantic entanglements. It was a time of growth
and self-discovery for all of us. It was about the profound connections
we forged, the enduring friendships we built, and the mysteries of the
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heart that we explored together. We learned the lesson about friendship,
love, and the power of understanding and it would stay with us long
after graduation. As we stood on the brink of adulthood, I knew that
the bonds we had formed would continue to shape our lives in
profound and unexpected ways.
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Chapter 3: The Arrival of Chroken Woo

On this night, in the heart of a dense and ancient forest, the world bore
witness to his reappearance. Towering trees loomed overhead, their
branches shielding the secrets of the forest floor. Rain poured
relentlessly from the heavens, and the animals of the woods scurried
frantically, seeking refuge from the tempestuous downpour. The entire
world seemed to tremble under the onslaught of nature's fury.

Amid this chaos, a lone eagle circled high above, defying the storm.
Its wings beat with purpose, serving as a tiny beacon of defiance
against the tempest raging below. Then, suddenly, it happened — the
skies grew even darker as if the very moonlight had been stolen away,
leaving no trace of illumination, not even a glimmer from a distant
airplane light.

In that moment of darkness and turmoil, a surreal, dazzling burst of
light descended from the heavens. It struck a massive tree with a
thunderous crash, creating a blinding spectacle that seemed to defy the
laws of nature. And just as swiftly as the light had come, it subsided,
revealing a figure standing amidst the devastation — a man, luminous
and ethereal, with skin as white as snow and eyes that burned with an
intense shade of brown.

This was Chroken Woo, returned to the Earth in human form,
thousands of years later. He had spent millennia dwelling in the
shadows, fleeing from his creator, David. He was bare, devoid of
clothing as if the fabric of reality itself had not yet woven him into
proper existence. The world around him had been transformed by his
arrival; where once darkness reigned, there was now radiant daylight.
It was as though the very forces of nature bowed to his presence.
Chroken was not an ordinary man; he possessed unimaginable power,
the ability to shape reality itself. Yet, David's intentions had been far
from benevolent when he had breathed life into Chroken. What had
once been a quest for happiness and normalcy had twisted into
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something much darker, a thirst for dominance and the pursuit of an
insidious agenda.

With his return came a sense of foreboding, an impending storm of
mystery and danger that would envelop all who crossed his path. The
purpose of his return remained hidden, known only to him and his
elusive creator, David. The fate of humanity and the intricate web of
destiny itself hung in the balance, awaiting the unfolding of a story that
would challenge the boundaries of possibility and unveil the hidden
instructions of a cosmic plan.
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Who was in the forest?

I, Annastacia Braker, have always been fascinated by the mysteries of
the world. As a child, I would spend hours in my room reading books
about ancient legends, secret societies, and unsolved mysteries. I had
a particular fondness for the story of David's hidden instructions and
the epic battle that had taken place thousands of years ago. Little did I
know that my life was about to become entangled with the very essence
of that ancient tale.

One stormy night in my dream, in the middle of the dense forest that
had long been rumored to be a place of mystical happenings, my friend
Lauren Grace and I found ourselves on an unexpected adventure. We
had ventured into the woods on a dare, armed only with flashlights and
a sense of curiosity. The rain poured relentlessly, drenching us to the
bone, and the ominous darkness around us was suffocating. It was as
if the very atmosphere of the forest was charged with an ancient energy.

I shone my flashlight around, trying to pierce through the obscurity
that surrounded us. Lauren clung to her arm, her wide eyes reflecting
both fear and excitement. The world felt surreal as if they had entered
a different realm altogether.

Suddenly, a deafening clap of thunder echoed through the forest, and
the rain intensified, making it impossible to see anything beyond a few
feet. Lauren and I huddled together, our heartbeats synchronized with
the rhythm of the storm.

At that moment, we felt an inexplicable presence, as if someone — or
something — was watching us from the shadows. Goosebumps
prickled on my arms as she whispered, "Did you feel that, Lauren?"

Lauren nodded, her voice trembling. "Yeah, something's not right here,
Anna. Maybe we should go back."
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But before we could take a step, the forest seemed to come alive with
a sinister energy. The very trees themselves seemed to bend and sway
as if bowing to an unseen force. The little eagle that had been circling
the sky disappeared into the black void overhead.

My flashlight flickered and then died, leaving us in complete darkness.
Fear gripped us, but we couldn't move. It was as if an invisible hand
held us in place.

And then, amid the tempest, a figure emerged from the shadows. It was
Chroken Woo, a mysterious and dangerous man who had returned to
the earth as a human being. He had long been escaping from his maker,
David, and now he had arrived in this forsaken forest, seeking
something that only he understood.

Chroken's presence was overwhelming. His eyes glowed with an
unnatural intensity, and his very aura seemed to exude power beyond
human comprehension. Lauren and I were frozen, unable to tear our
gaze away from this enigmatic stranger.

At that moment, I couldn't help but think of the ancient tale of David's
hidden instructions and the battle between light and darkness. It was as
if the pages of history had come to life before my very eyes.

Chroken Woo took a step closer, his voice a low, haunting whisper that
seemed to echo in the depths of their souls. "Welcome, Annastacia
Braker, to the heart of the unknown. You hold the key to something far
greater than you can imagine."

The rain continued to pour, the thunder rumbled, and the world
trembled as the past and the present converged in that dark forest. I,
Annastacia Braker, and Lauren Grace had unwittingly become
entangled in a mystery that would challenge our understanding of
reality and change the course of our lives forever. As [ was dreaming,
it was actually happening in the forest.
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Unraveling the Enigma

The forest stood silent as if holding its breath in awe of the enigmatic
figure who had appeared before it. Chroken Woo, with his
otherworldly presence, surveyed his surroundings. Drops of rainwater
glistened like diamonds on his bare skin as he took his first tentative
steps on Earth's soil.

The forest, once teeming with life, now seemed eerily quiet. Even the
rain had ceased as if it dared not disturb the stranger in their midst.
Chroken's brown eyes — piercing and inscrutable — scanned the
surroundings. He could sense the tremors of fear emanating from the
hidden creatures, the rustle of leaves as animals cowered in the
underbrush.

As the minutes passed, Chroken's thoughts began to coalesce, like
fragments of an ancient memory coming into focus. He remembered
David, his maker — the one who had given him life and purpose. But
what was that purpose? Why had he been brought back to Earth in this
peculiar form, with no recollection of his past?

Meanwhile, miles away in a quaint, isolated cabin nestled within the
woods, a man named Samuel awoke with a start. He had been plagued
by restless dreams, visions of a mysterious figure, and an impending
darkness that threatened to consume everything he held dear. These
dreams had haunted him for weeks, growing more vivid and unsettling
with each passing night.

Samuel was an unassuming man, a simple mechanic who had sought
solace in the quiet of the forest. He had no inkling of the cosmic forces
at play, nor of the extraordinary being that had just descended from the
heavens. Yet destiny had intertwined their fates, drawing them
inexorably closer together.

As Chroken Woo moved ever deeper into the forest, he could not shake
the feeling that he was being drawn towards something, guided by an
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inexplicable force — an inner compass pointing him toward an
unknown destination, a connection that transcended time and space.
Meanwhile, Samuel, too, felt an inexplicable urge to venture into the
heart of the forest, as if his very existence depended on it.

In the days to come, their paths would cross, and the mysteries of
Chroken's return and Samuel's haunting dreams would converge,
setting into motion a series of events that would unravel the secrets of
David's hidden instructions. The Tunnel of Destiny had returned, and
the symphony of fate was about to be played once more, with
consequences that would echo through the ages.
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Chroken Woo in the city

The city was the most wonderful place for the mysterious man. He was
the man who wanted the world to himself. He wanted to be with people
and become the owner of the world. Chroken managed to find some
clothes and shoes and headed to the city. The city was too crowded for
him and he did not know if it was a real place for him or not. The city
was filled with buildings, some towering over others, while some were
shorter. The air was not as fresh as the one from the forest. Being part
of the world was an option that Chroken could not afford.

Chroken's arrival in the bustling city left him both exhilarated and
overwhelmed. The towering skyscrapers seemed to touch the sky, their
reflective surfaces shimmering in the sunlight. People from all walks
of life hurried along the bustling streets, lost in their own worlds, their
faces preoccupied and hurried. He wondered if they ever stopped to
appreciate the beauty of the world around them, or if they were too
consumed by the rat race of city life. The cacophony of car horns,
chatter, and footsteps echoed in his ears, drowning out the serene
sounds of the forest he had left behind. It was a world of opportunity,
where dreams could be realized, but it was also a world where the
competition was fierce, and the pace relentless.

As he navigated the city streets, Chroken felt a growing sense of
unease. He didn't know if this was the place where he could truly
belong. The desire to be with people now seemed like a daunting task.
A world so different from his forest sanctuary felt like an
insurmountable challenge. Yet, he also couldn't deny the allure of the
city. Its energy was infectious, and there was a sense of endless
possibility in the air. Chroken knew he had a long journey ahead, one
filled with uncertainty and self-discovery.

In the heart of the city, Chroken realized that the path to becoming the
owner of the world didn't necessarily mean conquering it but rather
finding a way to harmonize with it — to become a part of the grand
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tapestry of human existence. With that thought in mind, he set off into
the bustling streets, determined to make his mark on this vibrant,
complex world, and maybe, just maybe, find his own place in it.
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Chapter 4 - Shadows of Moonlight Mirage

I was about 5’5 with blond long hair, 120 pounds, and blue eyes. I
wasn’t quiet, but I wasn’t too loud either. I just went with the flow.
Lauren was of mixed Mexican and Italian descent, had dark hair, was
the same height as me, and was slightly heavier at 128 pounds. She
was 18 years old. Surprisingly, my classmate Boni Jackson was there
too. We liked to call him Jack. He was cool, but too arrogant for my
taste. Thomas Traves was tall, cute, smart, quiet, and responsible — an
18-year-old black guy. He was a very charming guy, which is why, I
worked so hard to get his attention.

The club had two sections: VIP and economics. We always preferred a
VIP section, even though I was underage, but I had a fake ID that
helped me get drinks and do other cool things in VIP.

I, Annastacia, was a teenager who just turned 17 years old, a junior at
“Belle Juvenile High School.” I lived on the south side of town, where
everyone knows everybody. I loved my friends and classmates. I was
just a girl, who craved adventure, outgoing by nature. I liked to go
clubbing, have fun with friends, and so on. You’ll see what I mean. It
all started when I went out with my friend, Lauren Grace. Lauren was
a guy picker. She could look at a guy and tell you everything about
him. I was not sure how she did it, but she was good.

That day, my mom didn’t want me to go out. Let me tell you a little
about my family. My mom was the toughest one, and my dad was the
coolest one. It was Friday night, the sky was dark, and winter was
approaching. It was a bit cold. The club was 18 minutes away from my
house, but 25 minutes from Lauren’s house.
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How did that start?

The club, known as "Moonlight Mirage," stood on the outskirts of our
small town, shrouded in an air of mystery. It was a place where secrets
were born and sometimes buried. The neon sign that hung above the
entrance cast an ethereal glow, drawing people in like moths to a flame.
Lauren, Jack, Thomas, and I navigated our way through the queue of
eager club-goers, our hearts pounding with anticipation.

Lauren led the way, confident as always, flashing her mischievous
smile at the bouncer who greeted her by name. The bouncer, a burly
man with a shaved head and a perpetual scowl, checked our IDs with
a disinterested glance. He let us through without a second thought, a
testament to Lauren's powers of persuasion.

Once inside, the thumping bass of the music enveloped us, and the
dazzling lights of the VIP section beckoned. It was as if we had stepped
into another world, one where the night held endless possibilities.

Lauren wasted no time introducing us to the electrifying atmosphere
of that place. The dance floor pulsed with energy as bodies moved in
rhythm to the music. The air was thick with excitement and desire, and
I couldn't help but get caught up in it all.

Jack, always eager to impress, started showing off some dance moves,
drawing the attention of a group of girls nearby. He winked at me, but
I rolled my eyes playfully, knowing he'd be occupied for the night.

As for Thomas, he seemed content to observe the scene from the
sidelines. His eyes scanned the room, taking in the sights and sounds,
but he remained a silent observer, a mystery in his own right. I couldn't
help but steal glances at him from time to time, hoping to catch his eye,
but he was as elusive as ever.

Lauren, on the other hand, had already struck up a conversation with a
charismatic stranger at the bar. She had a knack for attracting attention,
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and I knew it wouldn't be long before she had everyone wrapped
around her finger.

I took a moment to sip my drink and let the music wash over me. The
night was young, and I was determined to make the most of it. This
was the adventure I had been craving, a break from the routine of high
school and family life.

As the hours passed, we danced, laughed, and lost ourselves in the
intoxicating blend of music and camaraderie. It was a night of freedom,
of escaping the confines of our small town and letting loose.

As the clock ticked closer to midnight, a sense of unease began to creep
in. It was a feeling I couldn't quite shake as if something sinister lurked
in the shadows of the club. I glanced at Thomas, who had also grown
more solemn, his eyes darting around as if searching for something.

Just when I thought my unease might be unfounded, a commotion
broke out near the entrance. A group of club-goers shouted and pointed
at something on the floor. Panic spread like wildfire, and the music
came to an abrupt halt.

Lauren rushed over to see what was happening, with Jack following
closely behind. Thomas and I exchanged worried looks before joining
them. And there, sprawled on the floor, lay a lifeless body.
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